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Shepherd of Kingdom Come, and leading such favourites as
Mrs. Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch, Rebecca ofSunnybrook Farm,
and Pigs in Clover. In November The People of the Abyss was
released to very nearly solid praise, the critics claiming that
as a sociological document the book stood unequalled, that
if he had never written anything besides The People of the
Abyss, Jack London would deserve to be famous, and that it
would make a smugly complacent civilisation sit up and
wonder if it had been making the best use of its opportunities.
The English press, which might have been expected to
consider him an unqualified intruder, accused him of
exaggeration and of tackling his subject with an axe, but
also admitted that no one had succeeded as he had in getting
close to the heart, of the London slums.

Jack had sent Brett the first half of The Sea Wolf. Brett
was so excited by the tale that he sent it to the editor of
Century magazine with a glowing recommendation. When
he heard what Brett had done Jack shook his head in per-
plexity, for he knew the Century to be a staid and conservative
family organ. It was unthinkable that it should run the
vigorous and bitterly real Sea Wolf, The editor of Century
was thrilled with the manuscript, agreeing that if he were
given the right to blue-pencil the latter half, on which
Jack was still working, if the man and woman when
left alone on the island would do nothing to offend
his subscribers, he would pay four thousand dollars for the
serial rights.

Four thousand dollars! For the magazine rights alone!
As much money as he had received for the total rights to
The Call of the Wild. He spread full canvas and sailed at top
speed down the Bay and through the Estuary to his dock.
Immediately on landing he telegraphed the editor of Century
that he could blue-pencil to his heart's content, that he " was
absolutely confident the American prude would not be
shocked by the second half of the book." The deal was closed
and Jack dug in with renewed vitality and concentration,
completing the book in thirty feverish days of writing.
The Century magazine was already blazoning his name to